III. Italian Americans

JXAILWAYS, HIGH-
WAYS,   SUBWAYS,   SKYWAYS,  BUILT MOSTLY  BY  ITALIAN

gang labour, and associated more closely than anything
else in the American mind with modern Italian immi-
gration, roar now through cities and areas in which
Italian Americans to-day participate in all the current
vocations, professions, careers, rewards, splendours, and
miseries.

The thickest areas, of course, are New York, where
Fiorello La Guardia is Mayor and Edward Corsi is a
Deputy Commissioner of Public Welfare; New Eng-
land's textile centres and market gardens; Chicago and
other big cities on the Great Lakes; bright spots in
Florida where they help grow oranges; another in the
Mississippi Delta; and out on the Pacific Coast where
Angelo Rossi is Mayor of San Francisco, with Al
Capone languishing in Alcatraz, while half a million
free ones now make legal California wine.

I had been wondering why the colour they have con-
tributed to the American kaleidoscope is so bright and
noticeable, since the whole three to five million of them
are, after all, a comparatively small element of the
more than 125,000,000 population of the United States.
But after playing with them a couple of months, and
thinking about it, I can give a simple and obvious
answer.